CHAPTEE XXV.
BREAKING-  UP   OF  THE  MISSOURI.
THE day of the final breaking up of the ice in the Missouri was one of great excitement to us. The roar and crash of the ice-fields could be heard a great distance. The sound of the tremendous report was the signal for the whole garrison to go out on the hill near the infantry post and watch the grand sight. Just above us was a bend in the river, and around this curve great floes of ice rushed, heaping up in huge masses as they swept down the furious current. All the lowlands that lay between Bismarck and the river were inundated, and the shore far in covered with blocks of ice that the force of the water had thrown there. Just across the river from us was a wretched little collection of huts, occupied by outlaws, into which the soldiers were decoyed to drink and gamble. The law forbidding liquor to be sold on the reservation was so strict that whiskey venders did not dare set foot on the Government land. The reservation was too large to permit them to place themselves on its other boundaries; they would have been at such a distance from the post that it would not have been worth while. Just on the water's edge opposite, these human fiends had perched to watch and entice the enlisted men. Over their rudeuld hardly believe, my eyes when I saw him at table, and descend from the lofty state of mind into which ho had taken mo to realize what lie was doing. After gorging himself, h(k, emptied the plates and swept all the remains from before the, places of the other chiefs into the capacious folds of his robe. This he re-belted at the waist, so that it formed a very good tern-ike cunning had lain out on the dock all day ap<escaped. I used to think the joking was carried too far sometimes, but ity,                    1
